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Little Foxes.

Among my lender vines [ spy
A littie fox named—RBy-and by,

Then ot zpon him (uick, 1 sar, ;
The swilt young honter—Rignt away.

Around cach tender vige [ pinnt
I find tbe tox~1can't. <

Then, fast a8 ever punter ran,
Chase him with bold and nreve--1 ¢au!

No use in trylng—lass and whines
This 1ox among my tender vines,

Then drive him low aad drive him high
With this good hunter, named—1"i1 try.

Among the vines o my small lot
Creeps in the young fox—I fergot

Then hant him ou! and to his den
With—1 will mot forges sgalin,

A Hitle fox is hidden there
Among my vines, named—I don't care,

Then let “I'm Y—hunter irog-
CUbsse him afar from vines and you,

—Christian Unlon,

Little Men and Women,

you put the spider's web back in it place,
Las been swept away?
L the apple again on ihe bough,
r fegt 1o-day?
Can you put the lily-cup back on the stem,
And cause it 10 lve and grow?
mend the butterfly’s broken wing,
was crushed by a cruel blow”
petals back on the rose’
would it smell as sweet?
t the Hour again in the husk,
wheat?
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A Genuine Santa QOlauns.

A Washington C ndent of the Chi-
eago Inter-Ocean says a zentlemsn has
been discovered in Washington who bas
been for several

ears diacm n% it?i A
thoroughly manner ind oflices
imputed to Santa Claags. His method of

originated simply, and may be

and successfully practiced by other
benevolent men. This Washington Kriss
is & quiet, well-to-do gentieman on

and seven years he has
Santa Claus. He obtains
the letters dropped in
oflice by little people
us, Kriss Kringle, ete,
maid, ‘I saw in the
ol advertised letters
ta Claus. I thought I
what was in it and
wanted, I bad hard
Postmaster to let me

succeeded, and 1 receive all
Jetters that come to the FPost-
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country, and wich all sorts of
mﬂo-oeon;hom ehéldren awl'yi'
vileges an pers, an
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tly. 1 know it has been a
experience for nie. I look forward to
now as eagerly as the most anx-
on account of this feature of it,
the members of my family.”
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e's Faith—A Ohristmas Story.
D. Hawkins in the Brasil, Ind,, Democrat, |
the day before Christmas. The
we~e blowing for 5 e'clock in the
men from their slumbers
day’s labor. Away in the
neard first one chanticleer
forth his shrill note, then
hoarse call, and then
& dozen or more
day a3 if to press
from the public.
m the CityHall tolls
o, three, four, five.
becomes alive and
& roar,
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knows the limited supply of meagre [are is
slmostexhausted, For ders she bas seen
the care, the grief, the disappointment,
stamped npon Ler dear father's face, and
brave little girl that she is, she has said not
& word of wna! she needs or wishes for the
coming Christinas,

Silence reigns in the rcom—a silence un-
- broken save by the steady Lreathings of the
sleepers or the ticking of the little clock
upon the mantel., Bhe knows it will be ol
no use 1o waken the father whose willing
hands—which would gladly grasp the pon-
derous sledge and e it ring oat the mas
ic 80 welconie to the industrious poor man's
ears—are [orced to die idle— idle!

Again her thogghts go back to the ever
pleasi: g theme of Christmas. Then coimnes
to her remembrancs the words of the Psaim-
ist and she says to herself how rich tod
must be.
of are His,” and again
{bougand hills.”

Verse after verse comes

to bher memory

read and expounded to her, rings out clear
and plain “According to your faith be it
| onto yon.,” acd again **Ask and ye shall re-
| ceive.” Slipping quietly out of her bed she
j kneels upon the floor, and with her head
, bowed upon her litile hands she sweetly
| prays thus: “Dear Jesus—You know what
{ it 18 to be poor. Will you please pity us’
| Will you please have your father send our
father work to do? DPlease ask Him to send
us good things for & merry Christmas day.”
! And then, after a silence as if she were bat-
tling with a8 mental problem of how and
what to say, and just how much she might
ask for, a fittle sob bursts out and the words
“Dear Jesus, agk hini to send us a turkey
anyhow."”

(Juietly slipping back into bed, she was
8CON WIAp in ceful slumbers. Not
till little Tom, her fellw, awakened her
by calling to her did she arouse from the
mornie g nap.

“Gertie! oh, Gertie,”” said he, “do you
think we'll have any Christmas™’

“Of course we will. Eyerybody does,
‘cause it comes anyhow.”

“But | mean will w. have presents and
good things ™'

“Yes, Idon’t know just how much we'll

have, but we will have a tarkey.”

j  “Psha! What makes you think so, Ger-
' Le

“Jesus says so."”

“Ob, He never,” says Tom,

“Yes, He does.”

“You never saw Him, Gertie Wise.”
H:‘Bu't He says 80 in the Bible, and | believe

im.’

“Oh, Gertie, that's an awful story and I'li
tell ma.”

Tom bolts into his clothes and runs to
the little kitchen crying at the top of his
veice. "Oh, ma, don't you think Gertie
Wise says that Jesus tays in the Bible that
we're going to have turkey on Christmas
day. Does He. know?””’

The long suilering little mother looks up
with & queer smile ag she says, “Gertie
means all right. You do not under-tand
ber, my son.”” For well she knew that Ger-
trude interpreted the Bible promise
literally, and #s she probably asked for tur-
key she expects to receive turkey.

Toe stinted meal of coffee made fiom
parched corn, potato soup and bread and
molasses is soon over and another day of
patiint wailing fairly sets in. The father
wraps himsell op warmly and prepares for
a ten mile walk to an odjeining village in
hopes to find a job of common day labor,
saying “if I get work I shall not come back
for several days, and mother you mnust o
t.h:.'beat you can on what little islels to
ent.”’

Little Gertie slips her hand in his and
says as she looks up into his face, “‘Don’t
worry, pa, we're going to bave turkey to-
worrow."

*1 hope you may, my daughter. but papa
can bardly earn the turkey and get it here
for you by Christmas day, but darling. you
thall indeed have a nice one on New Year's
day if 1 get the work.”

“But we'll have one to-morrow, papa.”

*Yes,” says Tom, ‘““‘don’t you think she
says that Jesus eays so in the Bible,”

r little Gertie stands blushing and
fearful, yet firmly asserting, ‘I know we
'ill-"

“Oh, that's a guy.” says Tom. ‘‘Does He
say anything about fire crackers, too?"’

“Hush, Tom, you shall not tease vour
gister. There are things in the Bible that
are past my understanding, Who knows!
Who knows!"”

Kissing each one lenderly, the father
stepped briskly out into the cold and went
sway hopefully to find work, money, food,
for those he loved. Somehow there rang in
his ears the memory of words he had heard
in his boyhood: ‘“Likeas s f[ather pitieth
bis chiidren, so the Lord pities them that
fear Him,” and be brushed a tear away as he
thought of Gertie—his child, Gertie.

And in the little home left behind the
mother was busy patching, while Gertie
wasbed dishes and swept and rocked the
baby to sleep, and then she had time to
| watich the passers by.

! The snow lay smooth and white, well beat-
| en down, splendid for sleighing, and the air
‘ was ringing with tne sound of merry aleich
i bells, It was jusi a beautiful day in the
city. The great plate show windows
I were full of ﬁo:fooua ings—things costly
on%vBmldwa.y and Commer-
| clal street, and up Washington and Capital,
and down Fourth, the crowds of ladies and
happy chiidren trooped slong, full of glee,
full of hope, (ull of joy, and apparently fal
of peace and 2ood will to mankind —at least
let us trust so.

“God moves in & mysterions way His
woncers to periorm.” The same God who
takes care or:nn She sparrows thinks noth-
{ ing too small or too humble for His atten-
! tion. Let us see how He lays His finger-
touches and commands by a breath, lLet us
see bow Gertie's faith is reqarded. She is
is only a little girl—only & poor man’s child.
Aid it isonly a turkey she has prayed for,
and yet her faith may be as strong as that of
King David the pealmist, and is just as pre-
cious in the sight of the Fatber and will just
as scon be rewarded.

While Gertrude watches the many groups
of children with ol toys and sweet-
meats, thinking no grain of envy or bitter-
ness, but looking with pleasure and thanks-
giving for the joyous occasion, another lit-
tle girl stands also at the window watching
the passing pageant. In the rich man’s
bome accross the street one looks forth with
eyes swollen from longand bitter weepin
Every now and then sobs shake her little
form as she leans wearily agaipst the
windoweasin and peers through the
closed blinds. Her [father's splendid
st 8'on is darkened, and from the silver
door knob there floats out on the winter
breeze the sable emablems of mourning, In
the solemn hours of midnight there came to
their home two mysterious visitors—Lile
and Death. And now in one of the rtately
chambers in that lonl‘i home, upon s snowy
conch the beloved mother and wife lies cold
in death. Cl close to her pulseless
heart she holds her little infant chuid, whoee
span of I1fe covered buta single hour of
time.

The mother, so htol{ a living, breathing,
loving, real mother, is dead. No wonder
the husband sits in his darkened library
l?eechh-, tearless, crushed, stunned by the

bg)'n'l yesterdey her fingers were busy in

y
y ce Was

singing s0 sweetly & grand old Christmas
anthem. So lately she sung and spoke and
lasughed within her home that the echocs
have scarcely died away. And thisis wby
the little fairy-like child stands grieving by
the windows on shat winter day—the day
pefore Christmas.

Bhe finds ts to attract their
attention, and for the time ts the griel

as she gazes out n loads of
children and their ma who are driving

homeward as the day advances.

She sees little ones whom she knows, sees
her mamma’s friends who walk or drive
siowly by, looking st the house of meurn-

and eviden of it. Then

-

until one alone, which her dear teacher hLins |

“The earth and the fuliness there- | spirit 8t ihe sudden cruel loss which had
“the cattle upon a | come to her.

]

i
1

!
|
1

mamma, my blessed mamma.”
comes [orward and clasps her in her arms.

angels—me onl

| don't wantanythings;

| few keepsakes to remmember gur dear

| entered.

‘:‘mwnmogymmdwhaum has J.I wmuch saaller thap ju bare moil,

lost, and her ory rings out agsin, “On, !

“Hush, my dear.,"” says her nnree who
“Your mamma is an angel now.”

“Me don’t want an angel—me don’t love
wanis mamma'”

“But, dear, s (rod

took her.”

has gone 1o Heaven,

““Me don't love God if He took my mammasa
—me don’t know angels—me wants mamms
thess my own mamma. ™

“Oh, but darling, you be good so you can
20 to Heaven to see your mamma.”

“But me don’t want togo. Home is the
best place. Me wants mamma to home."

And so poor nurse has togive up io de-
spair,

The child-like sense of us older children of
larger growth cries out in bitternesss of

SBeeing her failure nurse now tries to turn
the little one’s attention.

““Oh, see that little girl across the street,
| wonder what her name is. What pretiy
shining bair she has—it looks like silk.”

““Who's her narsey "'

“I don't know, Miss Angie; but some day |
yon may go over and see her and she will
tell you her name, You may ask her to |
come and play with your dollies.”

“Oh, may 1™

Seeing her interested in the new object
for contemplation, nurse left the little one
with the sweet brown eyes to look and think |
her quaint thoughte,

Bhe looks and looks again at the little
Gertrude in her clean frock and fresh blue
and white check apron. BShe likes that face.
It rests her from her sorrow to watch every
movement.

_But pretently she sees the corner of the
little stranger's apron lifted to wipe a lear
away, and then anether and another. In-
stantly her tender little heart responds to
the demand for sympathy. With iying
feet she quickly passes through the hall,
down the long stairway and ocut at a side
door. The soft, thick carpets give no echoes !
of her footstepe. and she is away and acroas
the street all unseen by the household.
Bareheaded, her long silken locks floating
out over her soft rich garments, she looks
the very embodiment of a poem. Running
with outstretched hands she grasps Ger-
trude’s garments, and looking up into her
face says—

“Be your's mamma dead, too, little girl?”

“Ng, ob, no!"

“What makes you cry then”’

“Oh, nothing much. I wascnly thinking,
I'm lonegome and sorry "

“What makes you sorry '’

"H? father has gone away and | miss
him.’

“Oh!

“Yes."

“What's his name ?”’

“Tommy."

“What's your name”’

“Gertrunde Wise.”

“That'’s & beufull name. Take me in your
house little girl for I'm s0 cold and yone-
some, too, Me don’'t like we's house any
more—it's 80 yonesome to we's hounse,”’

Clasping her hand in hers Gertrudeled the
little one and tells her mother it is the little
girl from over in the great big house, adding
in & whisper, “‘the little gir] whose mother
is dead to-day.” |

Going up to Mrs. Wise, who sits rocking
the cradle with her foot while she patches
Tommy's coat, the child says—

“I"lesse won't you take me up and
me?””’ »

“Why. yes, of course I will,” comes the
cheerful answer, *‘ Yon poor little lamb.”

A bali hour slips quickly away, There is
very little said, but the sweet brown eyes are |
taking in all the surroundings, and oh| how
enjoys the clasp of those motherly arms
which hold her so tenderiy. Finally jump-
ing down she says—

“I think I must go home now; papa will
miss me: he's yonesome too, I spect”

She walks out and away as promptly and
quietly as she came.

Once within her own doors she goee to her |
father in his library, and springing up into
the outstretched irme ready to receive her, |
ghe cuddles up to him and sa\s: {

*‘Me don't want me's (hrisamops tree; me |
me don’t like pres-
ents papa send them all away to the little |
girl ever the street and to her little brother
Tomwmy,"” '

‘“What little girl, darling !
says her [uther,

“Gertie Wwse, Come, me will show you,” !
and leading her father to the window she
pointed ont the littie house,

“How do you know but she has a Christ
mas tree, danghter?’

“Me aid go over to her house and see,
Her papa is gone and they are yonesome,
like we. Her mamma did rock me, too—oh,
80 nice.”

Thoughtfully, wilh teariul eyes, the
fatber looked down upon his lonely child—
and looking and thinking he realized the
fact that she was too young to bear this blow
in its full force.

Tenderly clasping her in his arms he
said-— .

“Come, love, we will go and pick out a
little
mother by, and then we will send the tree |
and all there is in 1t to your little girl scross
the street. Let them be happy [ we are |
not. Ii will be a royal gilit to them.” |

Unlockir.g the drawing room door they |
One and onother of the gifts that |

Have you got any little brother!"

rock

Who is she””

the loving motber's fingers had fashioned
and plsced upon the tree for them they care-
fully Ilnid awavy. !

Ringing for the bisck coachman he then
said— !

“Jackson, you may take this tree afier |
darg and remove it carefully to the little
house across the way and preeent it to little
Gertrude Wise in the name of my daughter.
And, Jackson, while you are about it, take
a turkey also, for pine limbs and popcorn
are poor food, however much the toys may
please the children. Give the lady my
thanks for comforting mf little baby girl,”
and then with a sob of grie!, the father
walked slowly away with his little golden
baired ehild child clasped clese to his beart.

Jackeson knew just how to plan it. When
the children were in bed am.lp arleep he, hay-
ing forewarned Mrs. Wise, walked softiyjin
beariog upon his browny shoulders the royai
looking tree, snow clad and laden with
whistles, and drams, and dolls, and toys of
every kind and of costly quality. There
were dresses and aprons, and wmitens, and
ltockjnP: there were stores of candies, and
loads of birds, ana buttertlies. and stars,
there were candles ready to light with a
touch —everything complete and beautiful.
And last of all, there were firecracker: for
Tom.
= Returning sf'er & few minates, Jackson
gravely finished bis errand by presenting
the turkey, and seriously, almost tearfully.
bhe explained thesituation in their sorrow-
ful mansion. “Now, madame,” said Jack-
eon, “‘let me light up the candles and then
you call down Eonr children, fur pears like
I'd like to see them ’joy its charms.”’ :

When finally the tree was all aglow with
light and beauty, ana Jackson bad hidden
himself behind a doer to watch unobsarved,
Mrs. Wise, who had waked and dressed her
children, led them into the room.

Tom met the sitnation with a shout of joy,
while Gertrude stood in silent wonder, her
eyes slowly Glling with tears until the tur-
key caught her li&ht. then seizing it she
cried out exultantly to Tom, “I knew He
would send it."”

Wouid it not be better for us all if poverty,
bereavement and atlliction of every kind
would work in us the perfect work of Faith,
Hope and Charity”

IRl —

Soil covered with living herbage or with
such dead vegetable matter as leaves. straw,
wood dung, ‘c., says Prol. E, Wollny, is
warmer in winter and cooler in summer
than bare #oil under similar conditions.
The difference of temperature is test in
summer and least in ing and antumn.
Bare soil heats more quickly in spring and
cools more quickly in au than that
covered with living or dead vegetable mat.
ter. The flu of temperature are

KNOTTY PROBLENS,

Our readers are Invited o fumish origtnsl enig:

Bas, charsdes, riddies, rebuses and other “‘knotty
problems,” sddressing all communications relailve
to this department o A B, Ubsdbourn, Lewiston,

No. 1061L.—0ur Neighbors.

Cold winter, dread winter, is with us agaia,
Making work for the tongs and the poker;
But sball we of bracing ¢old weather complain

If we can have wood and s stoker?

We've n set of tough neighbors well posted in
wood,

U their odd name i# not & misnaomer,

Who wonld bhasudle our fuel, or might
could,

In a way that would eheer the chilled moaner,

if Lthey

They would ask, 1 am sure, not much but their
board —
_They are furnished already with raiment;
Not mis<rs are they, though they bhide and they
:A-IJ(!".';,
For to eal is thelr chief entertalnment,

They sleep in their
beans
Will they leave thelr warm berths and good
eating”?

eliars, ea! cabbage and

* With nothing to 4o but to eat. and tn dreams

L.ive over the feasts they are keepiug?

They have cousins abroad with & name, nom de |

plume, :
Whoee meanio ¢ is somewhat provoking §
In this Frenchified way they politely assume
10 mar all our puns and our Joking. a
No. 1042, —An Anagram,
While some are feeling gay,
\nd others feeling =ad,
We will only say:
GUYERN,CLEVER LAD.
NEL-0N

No. 1062, —~Transpositions,

[A goat story.
1. A litt'e —— goat ——- gver candy
for the —— ol an hour,
2. This same goat being the liveliest of

— rAps 88d —— the climax by getting into |
" 8 & | lige the one at Troas,

a fearful —— Ly one of its foolish ——,
Whereat his goatship's ——, being one
of BParnnm’s fox ——, cas's him into a big
- Where he is drowned.
Ermixa S,

No. 1064 <A Charade,

If in & newspaper you chance to be reading,
Aud something the siyle of the following find,

WEor Lheguung and the old an amusement we |
0

er,

Instruction, and profit an« pleasure combined,” '

i You may know it'e my all Mr. Editor mentions;

Il "*profit and laurels’ you're wanting to win,
Sit down to your desk, and with pen, aud with
paper,
And the big Dictionary before you,—begin,

Don’t use all the ones Mr. Webster may offer:
And nothing insertthat he doesn’t indorse;
Pursuing the final with ardor and caution,
Formy allis a thing that's environed with
IAWE.

And when you have done, roil your manuscript
neally,
For careless artangement is always despised;
And quietly wait for the premium offered,
¢ Anda if youn don't get it, now don't beé surprised,
ﬁu'[ IN

No, 10685 —Decapitations,

(C'omes [rom the clouds' dark, dismal scroll
A sudden blaze=it is my whale,

Behead me, then [ pray beware,
For 1 can strike—please have & care!

l'chead me yet again, and see!
There riscs up & well known tree.

No 1066, A Pyramid,
1. A consonant,
2. An animal,
Tardier.
. Haughtier.
% Most gloomy.
. Pertaining to aerology,
7. Objects pre-existent to tne Deluge.
Centrals downward. Consistent with the
laws of Nature, A.IL A,

No 1067.—A Riddle,
In almost every box and trunk, Isurely take a
place,
In coach and car, in wardrobe and in ease,

| Of every yard 1 form a part,

Am in the gate and door:

| In boots and shees [ am oft found,

In gloves oft times am 1:
In church and school, and hall and cot,
As well as in the sy,
Crapa HREITR ANM,

-—— =

A Fine Prize.

Dickens’ “Pickwick Papers,” nicely bound |
| in cloth and illustrated, will be given the
sender of the best lot of answers to the |

FProblems'’ published during Janu-

“Knott
{ne solutions for each week should be

ary. T

- forwarded within six days alter the date o

the Sentinel containing tha puszles an-

swered,

Aunswers,
1¢47.,—~Aye-aye,
1045 —Flag rant.
1049, —~Intimidate.
1050, The letter C.
1051, —~Btar,
1062, —Six feet.
1005, —Incomprebensibleness.
— - —....__
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Int:rnational Lessons—First Quarter, 1885,
By Hepry M, Grout, D, D.—~January 1 -
Panl at Troas. -Acta 20: 2-16, i
GOLDEN TExT.~—And upon the first day of the

break, Paul preached unto them.—Acts 207,

It iz now the early part of the summer of
the year A. D. 57, and very soon afier the
riot at Ephesns. There is no evidence that
the “‘aproar,’” violent as it was, hastened the
Apostie’s depariure from that clty,

posed in the spirit” to underiake the jonr-
ney on which be 1s now setting out (19:21).
Nor does he now make undue haste. Cail-
irg a farewell meeting, he takes an affec-

tionate leave of the disciples, and departs.
What we have in this part of the narrative
may be grouped under three heads,

1. A brief record of a great work
Not all our best work finds human recogni-
tion, much less historical record, in this
world. DBut no partof it is forgoiten in
Heaven, The period of time, covered by
the first six of these verses, was not less
tban nine or ten months. It is, however,
only from allusions here and there in the
Episties that we get even hints of how the
most of it was spent.

From Ephesus I'sul went to Troas, where
he tarried lon; enongh to gather a company
of disciples., Thence he passed to Philippi,
where he wrote the second Epistle to the
Corinthiane, and thence to Illyricom, and
through Thessalonica and Berea to ‘‘Greece,”
o~ Achaia. We may be sure that a good
share of the three months of his abode here
were passed at Corinth; for it wasat this
place ac.d time that he wrote his powerful

Epistie to the Romans, and possibly that to
the Galatians, 4

Three or four things only are noted re-

specting this journey. (a) To the churches
in Macedonia he gayve ‘“much exortation.”

24 )y —

| Having planted the seed he was eager to

look after its growth. Young Christians,
and older ones too, have need of doctrine,
reproof, correction and instruction in right-
eousness. Work designed to confirm and
develop faith is never unimportant. (b) At
Corinth his old enemies, the Jews, “laid
wait for him,”" to do him ill. Was it be-
cause his doctrine displeased them '’
No doubt, Often in our own
time do the humbling doctrines of
his great Epistle to the Romans, just now
penned, provoke hostility. Buat Paul
neither suppressed nor modified God’s sav-
IDg m e to please men. (c¢) He found
matured Emip]e& to retorn with him to
Asia. Bopater, Aristarchus and Secundus
were all products of his former missionary
work in Macedonia. 8o soon do missionary
fields begin to return help and blessing to
the regions which gave the gospel $o fhem!

! store,’’ ete.—(1 Cor. 11::1)

! tion.

Al- |
ready, before the outbreak, he had “‘pur- |

| God is present to hear and bless, and is

| to my readers.

Prayer-meetin
lying neighborhoods ofter repsy many fold
the laber expended nupon them, (d) ée tar-
ried at Phillippi to keep with the converts
there the passover feast. Did he do this to
conciliate in an innccent way those wWno
had not yet quite ontgrown the Jewisk cns-
toms”? Perhaps. (e) Then we note the nuse
of “ns'” and “we” in the fifth and sixth

and Sunday-schools in oat- |

verses, chowing that Luke, the writer, has |

now rejoined the A tie.

2. A glimpse of a primitiveSanday (7-12), ]

—The first day of the week was our Sondav,

And how plainly is it here indicated that al. |

ready this was the usual day when the disci-

ples came togeiher to break bread. The prac. |

tice had become a custom. In his first letter
to the Corinthisns, W .
before this, we find a still earlier a:lusion to
the first day of the week as set apart for
religious duty: *“Upon ths first day of the
week leteach cne ol you lay by him in

It was on the first day of the week that
our Savior rose from the dead. and 30 com-
pleted the work of redemption.
the great day, of the seven,

timates, that it was from the first,
day of assembly for worshin. Thus we see
bow the weekly rest day, the day of re-
spite from toil, and of spiritual refreshment
and worship, was transferred from the sey-
enth to the first day of the week. The

o the apostles under divine guidance. It is

| easy to understand why the gathering for

worship shou!d have been in *he evening.
Msny of Lthe early disciples wers slaves of
heathen masters, and conld not

written some months |

| RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENUE AND INOL |

it was |
‘ o the early |
| Chnistian's beart; and early charch history |
, contirms what this pirticalar scriptare

| the drones in the New Haven society hive
by his germon denonncing clubs, from the |

. change had the sanction, and was the act, |

. When he concluded the zroom whispered in °
i his ear:

'- t rotracted, meeting.”
use Lha-no ep S

daytime as they wou!d. Tner counld not as. |

sert their privilege of abstinence
bor.

It is interesting to observe (hat the I.ord"s
Sapper came at the end of a service of
preaching. In this instance the service was
greatly prolonged. This is not an example
for us to foiiow, save in an exceptional case
I+ was Pauol's first
visit after the church was formed, and also
bis farewell, He had munch instraction to
givo and much counsel. Men of the world
often continue their assemblies for buriness

« and for pleasure until after the midnight
Why should Christians not do the |

heur.
same, !f there seercs to be a call for it” DBut
such & call can nouv often oceur. Where

reachers can address the same flock every
«rd’s day, sborter sermons are more likely
to make a vivid, deep, abiding 1mpression.
The prayer-meeting, too, which begins
promptly and ends at the expiration of the
appointed time, is more sure to be sustained
in interest.

The case of Eutychus is so fully narrated,
most hkely, for the reason that it illus-
trated the gracious power of God setting a di-
vine seal npon the word and work of the
Aposile, The windows, without glass, were
really wind-doors, or doors for the
admission of air; and the lad, as boys are
now fond of doing; preferred to get
where the current was least obstructed.

Po.sibly the many lights which marked the |

joyfulness of the occasion, made him more
eleepy. He was not to be blamed, as most
modern sleepers at an ordinary church ser-
vice are. A Sunday-schoo! teacher or a
preacher with a class or congregation asleep
Las poor encouragement to go on. Bat
where many sieep the tault can not be all
on one side,

We note that, after the breaking of the
breed and the eating. the Apostle “‘talked a
long while,”” This points to social inter-
chapge; perbaps in answer to religious in-
quiry, and no dount also in expressions of
mutual regard. The after conversatioun
sometimes adds much to the profit and the
loy of religions meetings. Isit a good way
to rush to the doors, and home, the moment
tbe benediction is pronounced” KEven sim-
ple, cordial hand-shakings help to cement
Christian saflection, and to make all who
participate eager to come again.

. An iliustration of intentness on the
Master's gervice: 13--16)—1t is idle to conjec-
ture why the Apostle should have chosen
“to go afoot” to Assos. Perhaps he wanted
to be alore; perbaps to take along some of
the diciples of Troas for further conversa-
But we note that he pushed on as
rapidly as he could to Miletus. Some of the

' places he passed were then famous. ,
Mitylene was the “fair Mitylene of Hor-

fce, the capital of Lesbos, the birthplace of
Sappho, and Alcaens. Chios and Lamos
bad their legendary and historical associa-
tione. But none of these things detained
the Apostle. He would not even stop at
Ephesus, where were s many Christian
friends, dear to his heart, lest he should be
detained too long, Always it was with him
as it is with any whole-souled Christian
}r%rker. his eye was single. *'This one thing
o."]'
PEACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

J. Note Paul's idea of the us2 of life; not
for ease, honor, riches or pleasare, but to
do what he could to win this world for
Christ.

2, 1t is woncerfu! how olten God thwarted
the plans of Paul's enemies, thas teaching us
that be never forzets his true servauts,

%, The early Christian workers often went
in bands, partly to carry the more inflaence
with others—which is at

| example,

i. No positive command to keep the first
day of the week, as our day of rest and wor-
ship,

o, If we love what the Lord's day com-

rom la- |
| seventih.

| backslider:

in. | and very many

their |

OB, HAD 1 KNOWN!

e ——

1Y NMMAERKIEY

PEFSOOTY T70 FORD,

! L had thought =0 soon she wonid have died,
He sa:d. I had been tenderer in my speech,
I had s momen!t lingered at her side,
And held her, ere she passed beyond my reach,

if 1 had thought #0 soon she would have diad,

That day she loocked up with her startied eves,
Like pomne Luri crestore woere 1the woopds are
aeep,
With kisses | had stilled those breaking sighs,
With xisses ciosed those eveilds into sleen,
That day shc looked up with startied eyes.

O, baa [ known ele wonid bave died so soon,
Love had not was!ed on & barren land,
Leve like those rivers uuder torrid noyn
l.ost on the desert, poured out oo the sand —
Ok, bad I known shie would have died 90 soon!
—The Bazar,

— e

DENT,

————— e —

John Bright i® in favor of delivery of the
maijs by earriers cn Sundays as on the other
days o/ the week, whereat the Sabbatarians
of his feilow-i'uakers are
much offended.

Rev. J. O. Peck has created a buzz among

text, ‘“‘The young man who pitches his tent
toward Sodom.,”

There was once & man being married and

the minister made a very long prayer.

“This may be an anxious, butit is

In 1500 Homanists constituted one-third
op the population of Great Britain and lre-
land; in 1554 they copnstituted less than one-
In the English-sp*aking countries
of the world thera are 11 006000 Roman
Catholics and 55 000,000 Protestants,

“1 hope you maintain a family altar at
your home,” said the parson, “‘and have reg-
viar prayers morning and evening.” “Wel),
yes, 1 did bave 'em for awhile,” replied the
‘“‘but finally | qgquit. 1 was
aleared I was making myself gbnoxions,”

The Young Men's Christian Associations
0l this country have enjoyed great prosverity
the past year, Eighty societies own huild'-

ings valued at £3,000,000. The total number
of associations in the United States is S50,

| ard the membersh ip numbers nearly 110-

i
|

could be more assuring than the |
| example of the aposiles and early Chris- |
| tians,
week, when the disciples came Logether to bréak |

' an incident that clearly illustrates his (Gen-
| eral Grant's! character,

memorates we shall want the whole of it for !

| religirus duty and worship.

6. Is the l.ord’s Supper as much to us as

| it was to those whe observed it every Lord's

day” Chbrist's death and resurrection ought
to be the centre of every Christian’s hope
and joy.

i« Sleepers and languid worshipers in
Churca imperil their souls, if not their
bodies, Though the services be ever so dall,
not
to be dishonored by indifference and liztless-
ness,

—
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What Is a Pound Sterling?

| {W, Matticu Williams, in the Geuntleman's Maga

zine,'

Thie question was ssked of Sir Robert
Peel in the House of Cdmmons, and he re-
plied by pitchin g & sovereign to the querist,
No better answer is possible. Some years

ago when teaching poilitical economy at ' ni-
versity College School | presented to my
pupils a curious problem as follows: Oar
currency is all based on the sovereign, and
the sovereign, as detined by act of Parlia-
ment, i the 1.1, 869 of £40 troy. or, otherwise
siated, an ybody, taking ingots of standard
goid to the mint may have them coined
without charge into sove eigns, at the rate
of 1,869 for every 240 troy ; these 1 509 weigh-
ing 40, the same as the ingot gold. This
being the case, what is the troy weight of
each tovereign’ I offer the same problem
Thoee who attempt to work
it ont will find that they have to face a prob-
lem something like squaring the circle. 1
have gone as far as thirteen places of deci-
mals, showing the weight of & soversign to
be nearly 123 2744753306557 ins. How
much further one might go without arriving
at the actual weight 1 can not say. The
simplest attainable vulegar fraction is 120
171-623 grains, Nothing could be clumsier
than this. It bas caused volumes to be
written by currency paradoxers who have
denounced the abomination of fixing the
price of gold. Why, say they, should we
not bave free trade in gold” Why should
the Government arbitrarily fix its price at
+317s. 10! .d. per ounce instead of allowing
supply and demand to fix the price of this
commodity as of other things? Had tne
weight of the sovereign been a simple frac-
tion of an ounce, say one-quarter ol an
ounce, this question would have answered
itself at once by showing that because four
sovereigns weigh one ounce the wvalue of
gold measured by sovereigns (i. a. its orice)
must be L4 s0 long as the weight of the coin
remains unchanged and no charge i= made
for stamping it. It is the present complex
fraction that bas obscured this yery simpls
subject,

}intemat in Germany is due to the heer,

least a suggestive |

|
:
)

Lo,

o= he Protestant Bishop of Chester nas been
strongly recommmending both the siady of
German and the reading of novels. The lat-
ter, he says, should be used not as bread,
but as jam, and he reveals the secret that the
chief prolessor of theolozy in Oxford Uni-
versity spends most of his lime over works
of fiction,

A Canadian Bishop of Scotch birth was
the guest some time ago of & certaln rector
iv Duffalo. Speaking of his visit afterward
tl » old yentleman said: “They were all
g vd peoyde, and most kind I am sure; bnt
du you Enow, my dear, they gave me water
to drink at the tsble and unon going te bed,
a8 if I had been a horse."—New Yorx Trib.
une,

T'he “l}..‘ =on of God most | Ii.:h,
For love of Adam's lapsed race,
Jujt the sweet pleasure of the =:ky
To bring us to that harpy place.

His robes of light he lsid aside,
Which did His Majesty adori}.
And the frail state of mortal tried,
In human flesh snd figure born.
The son of God thus man became,
That men the sons of Goa might be,
Aud by their second brih regsin
A likenaess to His deity,

— Henry Moore.

There bas been a great change 1n the state
of affairs in a very few months, The south-
ern l'resbyterian church, which was sosevere
upon the Orthodoxy of the Cumberland
Presbyterian church at the Presbyterian
council at Selfast, seems now 1o be sadly dis-
turbed by contests over supposed error in the
citidel of Orthodoxy in Bouth Carolina, while
the Cumberiand FPresbyterian church moves
on its quiet and peaceful way withoat a jar
and without any suspicion of nnsoundness in
its theological halls and pulpits.

O blessed day, which givest the eternal lie

To self and rense, and all the biute within'

Oh! come to us, amid this war of life;

To hell and hovel, come; to all who toll

in senate, shop, or study; and to those

Who sundered by the wastes ol bal! & world, I

Ill-warmed and sorely tempted, ever face

Nature's brute powers, and men uamsuned to

brules,
Come to them, blest and blessing, Christmas

IRy,
Tell them once more the ale of Bethlehem,
The kneeling shepherds and the Babe aivine,
And keep them men indeed, fajr Uhristmas Day.

—Charles Kingsley, |

The growth of skepticism among the Pro-

testant Germans 1s becomingz painfully evi-

dent to the professing Caristians of the em pire |
from the remarkable falling off in the at-
tendance at the Churches. This isespeciaky

troe of the large cities. Hamburg has 00-*

000 inhabitante, but only 5,000 attend Chereh

on the average, while in Berlin, with 1.000-

000 population, the average Church aftend-

ance does not exceed 20000, Some cynic

has remarked that the decline in religious

which, he says, is better than preaching,
_-_....._ —
President Grant’s Littie Story,

|Ex-“ecretary Robeson, noted in txe Washingtoa
Correspon dence of The Cincianati Com-
mercial sazette.’

“By the way."” he went on ‘] remember

Vhen | was Secre-
tary of the Navy some huadreds of the sail-
ors of tLe hetter class came to me and asked
to have somwe rank giver them. They diin’t
care about an increase of pay, they said, but
they wanted relative ank,

“I couldn't do anything for them, but
they came several times, and were rather
importunate, and 7 finally led a delezation
of them over tothe While House and let
them present their petition to President
Grant in persor. They told him what they
wanted, and srguned fora redress of their
grievanees plainly but forcibly.

‘At last a2 old boatswain came to the
front, and hitching up his tronsers and turn-
ing over bis incumbent quid, he said: ‘Mr.
Presiden:, ] can put this 'ere matter so's
you cap see it plain. Now, here, | be—a
pareat; in fact, a father. Mv sonisa wmia-
shipman. He outranks me, don’t you ob-
seryve’ That ain’t right, don’c you see”

“‘Indeed,” said Crant; ‘who appointed
him a middy ”

* ‘The Secretary here,” the bo'sun said;
snd encouraged by the question, be went on:
“It ain’t right, don't you see, that I shou'!d
be beneath 'im~” Wy, el | was to go onto his
ship. the boy I brooght up to obedience
would boss his own [ather: Jest wtunk of
that!

“*An’ he has better quarters''n me, snd
better grub, nice furn’ture, an’' all that;
sleeps in a nice soft bed 'n all that., See!’

“*Yes,' the President said; ‘yes, the
world is full of ipequalities. I know ofa
case (uite similar to yours.’

“The old bo'sun chuckled quietly, and
gave another hitch to his lower gear,

** ‘1 know of an old fellow,” said General
Grant, ‘who is postmaster of a little town o
Kentucky. Helivesin a plain way, ino a
small honze. He is a nice old man. but he
isn't moch in rank. Hisson outranks him
more than your son doee you. His son lives
in Washington, iun the bi t house
there, and he is surrounded by nicest of
furniture, and eats and drinks anything he
takes a notion to. He could remove his
father from office in 8 minute if he wanted
to. But be doesn’t want to. And the old

man—that's Jesse Grant, you know—doesn’t
seem to care abont the inequality in rank,
] suppose he is zlad o see Lis boy get slong |
in the world.’ _

“The ola bo’sun looked down at the car- |
pet, and tried 10 bore 2 hole in it with his
toe, and his comrades all langhed at him
joyously, and slapped him on the back, and
filed out in great glee, It was the last [ ever
heard of the petition or the petitioners, The
old bo'sun flung his quid into a cuspidor as
he left, Probably he had concluded to give
up thinking.”
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Chickens hatched by electricity are among
the noveltier of the present year,
eeiime el |

Ready Relief !

The Cheapest and Best Medicine

FOR FAMILY USE IN THE WORLD

CURES AND PREVENTS

Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat,
Hoarseness, Inflammation,

Rheumatism, Neuralgia,

Headache, Toothache,
Diphtheria, Influenza,
Difficult Breathing,
It was Lhe first and is the only
FAIN REEMEDY

Thsat instantly tha most
allays xnmmn and mmm
whether of the Lungs, Stomach, Bowels or 0

glands or orgens, by one appiication,
In From One to Twenty Minutes)

No matter how violent or excrocating the
the Rbeumatlc, Bed-ridden, Infirm, mm
may

! :i:mns. Neuralgic, or prostrated with Qlsense

RADWAY’'S READY RELIEF

WILL AFFORD INETANT EASM

Bprains, Cold Chills snd
The application of the ADY RELIEF @
whk* e the difficuity or paln &=

Thirty to sixty drops in half 2 tom
guioi:ln I‘l‘l”: feg utes cure Cram
llncmer'y. Colie, Wind in
w{_nn 4 should al CAITY

rAvelers
wr s Ready Belief with them.
wate: will
of water.
ters se & stimulant,

MALARIA,

In Its Various Forms,

FEVER and AGUE.

)

FEVFR and AGUR oured forS0canta, There iy
not a remedial agent in o world that will eurg
Fever and Ague and all othes Malarious Bl
Bcarler, and other Fevers (aloed by RADWA
F1LiB) so quickly sa

RADWAY’'S READY RELIEF.

Fifty Centzs Per BHottle. Sold by =il Drugd
Kista,
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DR. RADWAY’S
Sarsapariinan Resolvent.

Pare blood make sound fesh, bone an@
8 clear skin, 1f you would have m:a firm,

G OW L& AR R T
Great Blood Purifler?

FALSE AND TRUE,

We extract from Dr. Radway's * on Dig

‘Treatise
ease and Its Cure,” as follows: List of disonsgd
cured by DR, RADWAY'S

SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENTY
Chronlc ekin diseases, carieaof the humoss
of the blood, scrofulous diseases, l“h.ﬂ tic com-
plain fever sores, chronic or o
rheum™ickets, white swelling, scald
ers, glandylar swellings, n wasting
cay of the body, pinpiu blotchen,
dgam kidney snd bladder disesses,
rbeumalen aud gou, cOnsumption,
caleunlous d ts, and wvarieties of
complaints, to which sometimes are
fons names. In cases were the sysiem
salivated, and murcury has ula
come 4 ted In the bones, joints, etc..
caries of the bones, rickets, spinal carvatn
tortions, white swellings, varicose veins,
SBarsaparillia will resolve away those deposl
exterminate the virus of the Qisesse irom thy

£
:

g
¥

il

:
i

4
26357

A GREAT CONSTTOTIONAL EEMEDY .

Skin diseases, tamors, nicers and sores of all
kinds, particolarly chronic diseases of the
are cured with great certainty by & conrse of
BADWAY'S BARSAPARIL ., We mean
nate cases Lhat have registed all other treatmensg,

SCROFULA,

Whether transmitted from !lmll or scquired,
within the curative mange of the L

ISABSAPABH.LL&N RESOLYVENT,
t possesses the same wonderful in curing
the worst forms of strumous nmm dis=
charges, syphiloid nlcers, sores of the eyes,
nose, mouth, throat, glands, exterminating
virus of thesa chronic forms of disease = the
blood. bones, joints, and i{a every part of
man body where there exists diseased
uleerations, tumors, hard lumps or serofulous ine
lmm.l‘uon. this u:d mﬁu&ymm
exterminste rap aAnd perman .
One bottle conu{nl more of the active prinaled
jes of medicine than any other preparations
en 'n teasposnful doses, while others
five oreix times a8 much, ONE DOLILAE
BOTTLE. Bold by druggists.

DR. RADWA) 3

REGULATING #iLLS
The Great Liver Ed__': Stomach Kemedy.

and Troe” respecting diet

“Read False and True.’q

Bend s letler stamp 1o RADWAY & CO., Fa. B9
Warren New York. Infermation wenl
thousnds will be sent 10 you.
\ T0 THR PUBLIO,
89 Be yure and sk for and we BN
lu-'_'mml‘ua-a
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